



Thehiftory 

Where is my wit ? I know not what I fpeake,, (wifely 
Tro. Well know they what they fpeake, that fpeake io 
C re f Perchance my Lord Ifhow more craft then louc 
And fell fo roundly to a large confeflxon. * 

To angle for your thoughts, but you arc wife, 

Or clfe you loue notjfor to be wile ind loue. 

Exceeds mans might that dwells with gods aboue, 

Tro. O that I thought it could be in a woman. 

As if it can I will prefume in you, 

To feed for age herlampe and flames of loue. 

To keepe her conflancy in plight and.youth. 

Out-liumg beauties outward, with a mind. 

That doth renew fvvifler then blood decays, 

Or that perfuaflon could but thus conuince me, 

That my integrity andtruth to you. 

Might be affronted with the match and waight, 

Offuch a winnowed purity inlouc. 

How were I then vp-lifted'.but aiaffe, 

I am as true as truths fimplicicy. 

And Ampler then the infancy of truth. 

Cref. In that Ue war with you, Tro. O ye rtuouf fight, 

When right with right watres who fhalbc mof! right, ; j 
True fwains in louc fhall in the world to come , 
Approue t h cir tmeth by T roylus> when their runes, 

Foil ofprotcl!,of oath and big comparej 
Wants fimele’stiuch tyrd with iteration. 

As true as fleele,as plantagc to the moonc. 

As funr.e to day : at turtle to her mate. 

As Iron co Adamant •• as Earth to th’ Center, 

After all comparifons of truth. 

(As truths anthentique author to be cited) 

As true as TroyUs,ma\l croune vp the verfe. 

And fan&ifie the nombers, 

Cref Prophet may you bee, 

Ifl bee falce orfwaruc a hayre from truth* 

When time is ould or hath forgot ic felfe. 

When water drops haue wornc the ftones of T toj , 

And blind oblkion fwalloyy d Citties vp. 
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And mighty ftates charaaer-les are grated. 

To dufty nothing, yet let memory, . ; 

From falce to falceamong falce mayds in loue, 

Vpbiaid my falcehood,whcn tn haue faid as falce, 

As ayre,as water, wind orfandy earth. 

As Fox to Lambe;or Wolfe to Heifers Ca <fe, 

Pard to the Hind, or ftepdame to her Sonne, 

Yea let them fay to fiicke the heart of ralfehood, 

AS S. Go "to a bargaine made,fcalc it,feale it ile bee the 
vvitnes here] hold your hand, here my Cozens, if eucr you 

proue falfc one, to another fince I haue taken fuch pane to 

brino you together let all pittifull goers betwccne beeald 
to the worlds end after my name , call them all Pandcrs,let 
all conftantmen beTroyluffes all falfe wocmen Crejjids, and 
all brokers bctweenepandersjfay Amen. 

7V0.A1r.eru 0 e.Amcn. 

Pa*t. Amen. . . , , , 

Wherevnonl will fhev? you a Chamber, which bedbe- 
caufe it (hall not Ipeake of your prety encounters prefle it t« 

deatb;away. , Sxemt > ' 

And Cupid grant all tong-tide maydens here. 

Bedchamber, Pander to prouide this geere. ^ exit* 

Enter Vlt([es J^iomecL^Nettor > Agamcm y Chaicas^ 

Cal. Now Princes for the feruice I haue done, 

Thaduantage ofthe time prompts me aloud* 

To call for rccompenceiappere it to mhid 3 
That through the fight I beare in things to loue ? 

I haue abandond Trey, left my poffeilioil, 

In curd a trayters name,expofd my felfe* 

From certaine and poflfeft conucnicnces, 

To doubtfull fortunes. fequeftring frem me ail* 

That time acquaintance, cuftome and condition* ? 

Made t ame, and moft familiar to ,my nature: 

And here to doe you feruice am become, ; ; 

As new into the worldJtrangCjVnacquamted; . 

I do befeech you as in way ot tafi:. 

To cme me now alittle.benefit, 

P 4 Oas 
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